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p Was at the Ne feaſt of Ehe, 
Held by the noble Hunters train, 
With regal pomp, and manly grace, 


Such as befits the warlike race E 

Of Scotland's heroes, fam'd in ſtory, nota Hat T 

Their country's peaceful ere her battles dreadful 
glory ; | A 


The Muſe admir'd the patriot croud, 

And bade their fame with trumpets loud, 
And names immortal reign. R 

All ardent with paternal fire, 


Theſe greatly daring ſons aſpire 
A 


* — EY hinges: 


And now unfold the halls of 3 
Of Scottiſb kings the royal ſeat : 


1 
| To deeds of high renown: 
To ſpread, fair Peace, thy bleſſings ebuncd ; 


Or when War's brazen trumpets ſound, 


To guard the Britiſp crown. 
To manage fiery ſteeds, and glitt ring arms, 
From ſilvan toils, and rapid courſe they come; 
A nation's ſhield, when hoſtile pow'r alarms: 


Inglorious eaſe, and ſoft unmanly ſtrain 


Of Lydian mĩnſttels, they deſpiſe; 
But hear With beating heart, and ſparkling eyes, 


The rouſing thunders of rough Mars's drum; 


The clanging trumpets ſprightly vein; 
Or, when glad Echo long reſponſive fills 
The vocal woods, and. bellowing hills, 

With op'ning hounds and horns ; 


| The jovial tribe then mark elated high, 


The full harmonious peal, reſounding to the ſy. 


Her ancient pomp the palace wears, 
The glory too of former years 
Seems to ariſe 


To Fancy's eyes; 


1 
While princely peers, and barons bold, 
The goodly train of ladies bright, 
Like the chaſte goddeſs of the night, 
Their annual congreſs hold. 
The thronging city pours her gorgeous train 
Of lovely dames; the tapers blaze: 
From gems and gaudy robes, the ſparkling rays 
With bright effulgence riſe; 
Soft breathing horns, with their . 
Bid the reſplendent palace wide rejoice, | 
While ſhot from radiant eyes around, 
The never-erring ſhafts of Love, 6: 
On gallant minds, their nobleſt conqueſt prove ; 
And rouſe heroic Worth, oft wak'd by beauty's plea- 


ſing wound. 


In days of yore, thus the warm flow'r of France, 


Or Britiſb knights, expert at tournament, 
Amidit the blaze of brighteſt eyes advance 
. To feats of arms, and perilous hardiment : 
The nobleſt paſſion of the human ſoul, 5 
Chaſte Love the ſhining warriour fir 4; 
And while high plumed Honour crown'd the brave, . 
Hymen his ſacred torch did wave; 5 
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Where ſhining in the fair one's face, 


30 
- 


41 
The vanquiſh'd victor pleas'd retir'd, 


With more than mortal grace, 


Sweet Beauty rules the bold, and reigns with ſoft con- 
trol. 


But hark ! aloft the jocund hautboys ſound ; 
And ſprightly lyres with Doric mood 
Invite the ſplendid croud, 

Skilful to wake the mazy dance around. 

The dance with courtly guiſe proceeds; 

Each knight his beauteous partner leads, 

With tread of graceful flying feet, 

Through native charm of muſic ſweet, 
Now in circling troops they join, 

Like the myſtic ſpheres on high; 

Now in number like the nine, 

With according ſteps they fly ; 

Now in bands of graces three, 
Trip the nymphs in jollity ; 

Now advancing, now retreating, 
From the youth with artful flight, 
All through grateful windings meeting, 

Every lady finds her knight. 


a 

Such was of old the courtly guiſe, 
Which Mercury did firſt deviſe 

For Caledonian dames: 
Fit emblem of the chace of love, 
When kindred hearts their paſſion prove, 

With never dying flames. 
Though oft repuls'd, and oft tai 
The lover languiſh for his bride ; 
Though ſtill implor'd with fruitleſs fighs, 
The ſeeming cruel fair his ſuit denies ; 
All, midſt the labyrinth, of hopes and fears, 


The long expected golden morn appears: 
At laſt the flying fair is found; 


Unable further to retire, 
She meets her lord with mutual fire, 
And all his pleaſing painful hours with true love-joys 
are crown'd. 


Superiour, 'midſt the radiant band 
Of beauteous dames, the lovely Huntreſs Queen  - 
Majeſtic moves with Dian's mien, | 
When on Eurotas flow'ry ſtrand, 
Her ſacred choirs ſhe leads, and dance by night; 
Or calls her buſkin'd virgins bright, 7 
With op'ning hounds, and horns, to rouſe the filvan war. 
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3 
And ever watchful by her ſide, 
With regal ſtate, and manly pride, 
The gallant King appears: 
A pollo's youthful bloom he wears, 
When leaving Lycia's ſhore, 


He honours Greece, with high heroic games; 


While warlike Peers, and Theban dames, 
With verdant wreaths of laurel crown'd, 
The golden goblets ſtreaming round, 

His bliſsful ſmiles implore. 


The gentle nymphs, like graces fair, 
While filver circlets bind their hair, 
And golden tiſſues blaze, 
With awful beauty's magic chain, 
The faintly warbling lyre reſtrain, 
Unequal for the praiſe, 
Euantbe, ſweet as breathing ſpring 
With op'ning flow'rs, and zephyrs wing, 
Ignchants the raviſh'd fight. 
Like rip'ning ſummer Julia ſhows, 
As lilies white, and bluſhing roſe 
In dimpling ſmiles unite. 


5 
With graceful ſtep, and angel-ai r, 
Such as belongs to Virtue fair, 
The gentle Celia ſails along, 
To ſwell the dance of ſtate. 
While brighteſt of the virgin-throng, 
On whom the courteous hunters wait, 
In blooming Belvidera's lively form, 
With charming eaſe the heavenly graces move; 
While Venus eyes, and Venus ſmile, 
With beauteous Hebe's ſnowy neck, 
Which Love's black treſſes richly deck, : 
Conſpire, reſiſtleſs, to beguile 
With ſoft inchanting wile, 
The raſhly gazing youth, to pining hopeleſs Love. 


And now the ſpacious tables crown'd 
With choiceſt viands, richly dight 
In figur'd emblem, tempt the taſte, 
Inviting nobleſt throng to ſumptuous repaſt. 
The ſtarry luſtres blaze around ; | 
Fair ladies, led by Peer or Knight, 
On whom they ray'd the glance 
Of conqu'ring eyes, and winning ſmiles, 
Amid the mazy dance, 


In ſhining order plac'd, enjoy the princely feaſt. 


Worthier than all that partial fame has told, 


l 
And all around, a gen'rous band, 
Each on the fair attentive, ſtand 
The brave in am' rous gaze: 
While ſilver trumpets ſprightly voice, 
Mix'd with ſoft horns melodious noiſe; 
With breathing flutes, and warbling lyres; 
Sweet ſadneſs firſt, then joys inſpire; 
Then courage fierce with eyes of fire; 


Then high as Heav'n, the ſoul with kindling tranſport 


raiſe. 


O flow'r of Caledonian dames | 

Fairer than all the vaunted flames 
Of ancient Greece, or hapleſs Troy, 

For you ye fair! the blue-ey'd Pleaſures 

All their flutt' ring wings employ; 
For you gay Spring unlocks her treaſures, 
Summer waves her purple wing, 
Balmy health, with ſprightly air, 
Roſy ſmiles, and boſom fair, 


Attemper'd ſuns, and fanning zephyrs bring. 


But lo ! the crown of all your praiſe, 
Our noble Peers and Barons bold, 
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Of great Pelides warlike race, 
Or Tydeus' martial grace, 
Or boaſted demigods, renown'd of old, 
Are by your awful beauties held 
In willing lovers chains. 
And while they brave with horrent arms, 
Like Palla“ Agts ſhield your charms; 
They honour claim, with red-croſs knights, 
Who 'ſham'd the Panim chivalry ; 
With foul diſgrace in bloody fights, 
And in reward of bravery, 
A ſure defence attend the fair, 


As worthy moſt the radiant grace, of heay'nly ſmiles 
to ſhare. | 


Now, all amid the rich repaſt, 
Gay wit, with native language meet 
Of ſparkling eyes, and converſe ſweet, 
Shines graceful round ; while hov'ring light, 
On purple pinions, all the laughing loves, 
And fancies, with the harmleſs pleaſures, 
Circling glad in frolic meaſures, 
With the chaſte Euphroſyne ; 
C 


—̃ —— AAR OS IOW os 4 


„ 7 
From golden wings fhed heav'nly fragrance down; 
And all the bleſs'd aſſemblage crown; 


With flow'ry chaplets fair; and wreaths of amaranthus 
bright. 1 
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Quis te, magne Cato, tacitum, aut te Coffs, relinguat ? 
Luis Gracchi genus, aut geminos, duo fulmina belli, 
Scipiadas, cladem Libye ?  Vins. Eneid. 6. 
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Eantime, th' eternal fires, that nightly ſhine 
To light our world, when the reſplendent 


Baiteth his ſteeds, by Ocean's nether brine, 
Thro' heav'n full half their radiant courſe. had run. 
Old Darkneſs reach'd, equal from either goal, 

The ſtarry cope of her noQurnal throne; _ 

And all the lamps that gild her glaringipble, - . -,; + 
With beams half ſpent, yet brightly: tritumied; ſhone, 
Then, ent'ring flow a youthful bard, 
Of penſive mien, and baſhful face, 

As ſtartled with the ſplendours of the place, 
Eſſay d with trembling hand the lofty ſung. 
Which ſoon he check d, abath'd, before the noble 

throng. DW 

Yet call'd, the genial hour to grace, 

In gravely decent weed, with uncouth lyre, 
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„ 
He took his ſeat at diſtance due: 

Reſuming then with fancies meet, 

And chain of warbling prelude, ſweet, 

Thro' all the ſounding ſtrings he flew. 

And op'ning bold his warlike vein, 

Thus to the noble hunters train, 

Raptur'd he ſtruck, with wildly kindling fire, 
And native winding grace, the loud melodious ſtrain. 


Reſound! O ſhell divine, reſound! 
With loftieſt note of full according ſtrings; 
And, while the Theban eagle bears 
On tow'ring pinions, of immortal airs, 
The laurel'd victor's deathleſs name, 
O bid the trumpet- bearing dame 
Suſtain, on boldly-ſoaring wings, 
The matchleſs theme of great Oꝶmpias praiſe, 


8o ſhall the ä gallant croud thy maſter's fortune 


raiſe. 
I ſee the nations pour along, 
To high feſtivals of the ſon of Jove. 
With beating hearts, and ardent eyes, 
Impatient for the victor's prize, 
The low r of Greece with n enn throng: 


By nobleſt deeds, in crouded liſts, heroic worth to prove. 
Led by the brazen trumpet's voice, 
The rival combatants advance, 
With conſcious pride, and proweſs high ; 
While trampling ſteeds, with lordly prance, 
With high-toſs'd manes, and fiery darting eyes, 
Pant for the courſe in ev'ry vein, 
And all indignant of the rein, 
In wildly-moving ſtate rejoice ; 
As if, with raviſh'd ears, they heard the victor's ſhouts 
ariſe, TT 
I fee the altars ſmoking round, 
I hear again the brazen trumpet's ſound : 
The ſtarting racers fly 
Swift as the courſers of the wind, 
They leave the leſs'ning ſhouts behind, 
And ſtretch to gain the prize. 
Returning ſwift they ſhun the goal, 
With fervid wheels, and rapid ſteed ; 
How fleet their kindling chariots roll! 
How bold the youth with rival ſpeed! 
And now the happy victor comes, 
Triumphant in the long contended race; 
Proud of his toils, with great Aleides grace, 
D 


OG 
He bears the ever-verdant wreath of fame ; 
While clarions loud, and thund'ring drums, 
Mix'd with the peal of ſhouting crouds ariſe, 
To liſt ning earth, and vaulted {kies, 
The conqueror to proclaim, 


Of old, thus great Alcides train'd the pride 
Of hardy Greece; . ſtrong from theſe toils aroſe 
The godlike race, which all the world defy'd ; 
And taught to conquer, cruſh'd their country's 
| foes. 


This ſoul of emulation fir'd the brave, 


Like heroes each, around the walls of Troy : 
From Aja's chain, this kindred ſtates did fave, 
When Xerxes arm'd his millions to deſtroy. 
Unquench'd, this ſacred inſpiration burns, 
In Scotias nobly-daring ſons: 
Em'lous of old, they flung the ſhield 
Of ſafety, round the ſea-girt iſle ; 
And reaping, in the well-fought field, 
Peace, the rich harveſt of laborious days, 
They bid with uſeful arts bright Science raiſe 
Her drooping head, and all their country ſmile. 


For Virtue ardent to excell, 3 
Fires the great ſoul with heav'n- born flame, 
That ever toils in liſts of fame, 


With patriot love, in peace, in war, to build the pu- 
blic weal. 


Of heroes, and heroic deeds, 
Thus ſung the youth, amid the liſt ning train: 
And pauſing brief, with clanging note, 
He tun'd his lyre to the melodious throat 
Of diſtant breathing horns, and hounds combin'd in 
their full cry. 
Then rapt in ſong with mazy grace, 
And kindling ſoul, reſum'd the ſtrain ; 
The ſtrain with heav'nly charm proceeds, 
While with the glories of the ſilvan thace, 
Through all the ſolemn trembling chords, his OY 
fingers fly. 


Awake! the morning calls awake! 

Ye gallant bands, who range the dewy * 
See ſullen ſhades of night retire, 5 
And leave bright Pheſpbor's ling ting fire? 

To greet the dappl'd dawn. 


„ 


For now, with roſy bluſhes ſpread, 
Aurora opes the purple gates of light, 


In Phebus liv'ry richly dight : | | 
With healthful breeze of morn, the foreſts ſhake :. 


The tim'rous hare and merry birds, 
Full glad their ſhady haunts forſake. 
While from the miſty top of eaſtern hills, 
The jocund day ſtands tip-toe, to deſcry 
Where wood-nymphs fair, on flow'ry borders lie: 
And all the bright extended plain, 78 
And favage winding dale, with golden radiance fills. 


Awake! awake! the trampling ſteed 
Loud neighing claims the promis'd courſe : . 
Impatient all, to ſweep the tainted mead, 
Loud growl 'the clam'rous hounds, and beagles 
hoarſe. 
While jovial huntſman's cheering horn, 
With clanging peal and warlike grace 
Of Heralds note, proclaims the chace : 
And while light mount the verdant train, 
With honours due ſalutes the pride 
Of healthful breathing morn. 
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And now proceeds the gallant band, 
With many a ſtately nymph and courteous knight, 
Array'd in glitt'ring veſtments meet, 4 
And ftretching o'er the land. 
The branching ſtag, their deſtin'd prey, 
Secluded from his native ſhades, 
With flying terrour burſts his way: 
The length'ning plains, the diſtant glades 
Are loſt ; while ſwifter than the wind 
He darts along, and puts his hope in flight. 
Vain hope ! ſagacious from afar, 
To trace his wildly-devious courſe, 
Though flow, yet ſure, the filvan war 
With murd'rous noiſe draws near ; 
He ſtarts amaze with panic fear, 
Then bounding like an arrow flies. 
I ſee him ſpring the rocky ſteep, 
Or plunge amid the boiling deep; 
Then to the ſhelt'ring foreſt bound. 
I hear, I hear the mingled cries 
Of dogs and men; the brazen ſound 
Of clam'rous horns, with cadence: hoarſe ;. 
The dread alarm aſcends the ſkies, | 
E 
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While bellowing rocks, and vocal woods, 


The long reſponſive vales, and floods, 
All heav'n and earth rebound. 


| Now cloſe purſu'd and all diſmay'd, 


The ſtately quarry toils with flagging pace: 
His trembling limbs ſuffice no more, 
To rear his lofty branching pride ; 
He pants for. breath, he drops his head, 
His bouyant might, and all his hope is o'er. 
Anon the pack, with ſavage howling throat, 
Blood happy, all invade their prey : - 
He ſtands at bay, 
In ſad deſpair : 
With ſobbing heart, and meaning FR 
While tears of pity. bathe his face, 
He ſues around for grace. 
Nor ſues in vain, ſmiling with female charm, 


Mercy ſhines forth, and reſcues him from harm. 


The grumbling hounds. compell'd retire ; 
Triumphant horns with liyely breath, 


Chang'd from the horrid peal of death, 


The raptur'd train with ſprightly wood inſpire 


And all returning from the guiltleſs war, 


Oft pauſing, loud they cheer their devious way: 
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While echo ev ry valley fills, 
Reſponſive woods, and vocal hills; ; 
Or with melodious winds afar, 
The harmony, with cadence ſweet, as heav'nly ſong, 
conveys. 


To crown the ſtrain, he bade with lofty ſounds 

Of ſprightly ſoaring trump the numbers riſe ; 
And kindling with the muſe's flame, 

High as the flight of her triumphant fame, 

He ſtrove his country's worth to raiſe: 

The toiling chords all labour with the praiſe-: 

With ſolemn baſs accord the trebles high, 
Then in full peal aſcend the ſkies, 

While long reſponſive thus the dome rebounds. 


Hail, c . hail thou native ſeat 
Of liberty, and worth, and proweſs high : 
Thy fruitful plains, thy mountain-woods, 
Thy cryſtal lakes, and verdant iſles, | 
Thy awful ftrength. of yet unconquer d hills, gh 
With goodly r native grace, attract the raviſh 'd eye. 
Here, as old bards have ſung, when Gothic night 


. 
Prevail'd, fair Science found a ſafe retreat: 
By haunted ſtream, or ſacred ſhade, 
The baniſh'd virtues peaceful ſtray'd: 
Religion wak'd her hallow'd fires ; 
The ſacred Nine with fancies bright, 
Reſum'd their tuneful lyres. 
Hail Scotland ! hail ! nurſe of a warlike race ; ; 
Fierce to withſtand the Reman arms, 
And conqu'ring eagles, face to face. 
Dread, o'er the ſlaughter'd Daniſh band, 
I fee great Hay like Samſon ſtand ; 
In cruel breach of war, he dares oppoſe 
His fingle arm, and cruſhes all his foes. 
Thy Wallace, bold in many a field 
With ſword of Mars, and freedom's ſhield ; 
Or Bruce who Edward's rage withſtood, 
And drench'd the fatal field with Engliſb blood. 
Thro' ew ry land, let Dauglas Race proclaim 
With trumpet ſound, the terrours of thy name: 
They ruſh'd in battle, like devouring fire, cg 
Laid kingdoms waſte, and made whole hoſts retire. 
High, in thy roll of patriots, lives the fame 
Of Stuart, Murray, and the gallant Graham ; 


* 
Of Sinclair, Hamilton, and Leſlie brave, 
Erftine and Home, ſtill provident to ſave ; 5 
Of Scot, of Gray, of Maxwell, Gordon hight, . 3 
Sutherland, and Campbell, awful in the fight: f 
With Hope, and Ker, Wemyſs, and Dalrymple's name ; 
Oliphant, Dundas, and Ofwald pure of blame: 
And others, endleſs to relate, | 
A godlike race, in dangers try'd, 
Emulous to build fair Albion's ſtate, 
To humble Spain, and Gallic pride. 
I ſee imperial Quebec bow ; 
 Havannah, and Manilla's walls laid low : 
I ſee their bloody falchions waving high, 
In waſteful Tournay's dreadful fied : _ 
Whole hoſts oppoſe, fell thunders roar, 
Like fire the heroes pour along, 
A kindred band with valour ſtrong ; _ 
Direful they wade thro' floods of gore, 
And make all France to iy .- 7 


Nor leſs, for civil deeds renown'd, 
I ſee thy ſons, O Scotia! crown'd | | 
With olive wreath, refign the glitt'ring ſpears. 
They bid the ſiſter arts ariſem A 
The peaceful arts exalt their head. 
Their galden ſtore full haryeſts ſpread : „ 
| $a _ 
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"Their riſing walls new cities rear, 


| While commerce, wing'd with bellowing ſails, thro' 


ev'ry climate flies, 


— DOD patriot arts! O virtues s high! 


O public ſpirit ! f by heav'n deſign d. 
Like the good genius of our iſle, 


Watchful to labour for the public weal; 


To warm our fartheſt ſhores, and bleſs mankind; 


' inform the hand of all- ſuſtaining toil, 


And make the barren deſert ſmile ; 


I To bid fair wiſdom pour her heav'nly day, 


On fartheſt iſles, yet ſtrangers to her ray ; 
T' inſpire the artiſt's kindling thought, 
With great deſign, in juſt proportion wrought; 
To bid the pencil glow, the loom to weave 
The fineſt robes ; and rouſing up the ſoul 
Of trade, wide op'ning, teach her children brave 
To wing her wealthy naval pride, from diſtant you to 
7 


Such is the glorious taſk the fates ordain 
For you, ye great | who with Promethean fire 
Kindle the public virtues, and inſpire 


With re. rene ſoul, chro all the Peoppe plain. 


* 
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But chief, O BuTE ! on thee, with co % 170 E-- AM 
Thy raptur'd country waits ; on thee deſign d, = 
Like Heav'n's good angel, to befriend mankindeg 


To cloſe thy bleeding country's wounds, and bid fe, 
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diſcord fly. | wa 4 - 
Wiſe, active, good, with ev'ry virtue great, = 8 4 | | 
That dignifies diſtinguiſh'd Eminence, « * E 
I hail thee, nobly toiling to diſpenſe = , 
The golden ſtores of ſmiling peace, and prop fair Al. 8 


Bion's ſtate. _ 

But greater bards in loftier ſong ſhall raiſe | 4 

The tow'ring theme of Albion's noble praiſe: 

Thy Home the deeds of heroes ſhall rehearſe, 
Conſign'd to live in his immortal verſe: * 

Or H E, who op'ning rich his claſſic vein, 

Bath'd us in tears, o'er hapleſs Mary's reign. 

Enough for me, that, in this royal ſeat, wo 

To Scottiſh peers, theſe verſes I repeat. 

He ceas d the ſong, the knights and ladies round 

Applaud, and all the echoing domes rebound. = 
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Duris ut ilex tonſa bipennibus 1 
Nigrae feraci frondis in Agido, 2 1 
Per damua, per caedes, ab ipſo 1 


Ducit opes, animumque ferro. 


Merſes profundo, pulchrior eveni; | 
Luctere, multa proruet integrum | _. 
Cum laude victorem, geretque =! 
Proelia conjugibus loquenda. - 4 
5 Hok. Carm. Lib. iv. Ode Ri 
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TO THE 
Mos T INGENIOUS AND LEARNED 
M R. E 


Now REPUBLISHING his BEAUTIFUL Lł IIc Pots. 


THOU high ſeated on the muſes hill ! - 
Poſſeſſing PnoBBUs' lyre and PROER BUS! ill ; * 
Whether from the lofty ſteep xou boldly ſing, 
Or pluck. freſh roſes by the facred ſpring,. 
Or quaff the ſtream, while Faxcy.to THINE Ex BS, 
Bids NaTURE's charms in heav'nly viſion riſe „ 


To grace thy SONG, to ſteal the raviſh*d heart, 


* 


Q 


To wake the VIRTUES, and their Joys impart: 
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Accept, O GRAVY! the humble wreath I. bring, 
Tune my ſoft reed and teach me how to ſing. 
Teach me like THEE to gain the willing ſoul 
By Moxar TxuTH, and Mos: c's ſoft eontroul: 


Above the great, above the world to riſe, 


PROMETHEUs like, and borrow off the ſkies. 


Teach me the Shafts of malice to deride; 


The tooth of envy, and the frown of pride; 
Secure from ills that vex the rich and great, 


To ſail life's ocean in a lowly ſtate. 


Not ſelfiſh, as amidſt its ſtorm I- Roe.” - 

To hide mine eyes from mis'ry's falling tear; 

But bleſs'd to cheer the gloom of ſad def] pair, : 
To hear the orphan's and the widow's pray'r; 

To Hoth their pangs, unfold REI! GION's plan, 


Weep o'er their woes, and know my ſelf a man. 
Eprnnurcn, 


| | RoBERT COLVILL,. 


FIELD or FLOWDON, 


'2--H 


DESCRIPTIVE P O E M. 


They have fallen like the oak of the deſart, when it lies 
acroſs a ſtream, ' and withers in the wind of the mountains. \. 


Such were the words of the Bards in the days of the ſong, "1 


when the King heard the ED c of harps, and the tales of other 
times. Y Oss fax. 


— 


N > N hoſtile FL LOWDON 's ; fatal field. | 


Was drench'd i in blood, of gallant hero ſlain, 


x d 
And 
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| And princely chiefs who hapleſs preſs'd the plain, 


No more-the dread of foes in fight, no more their 


countries ſhield; 


Beſet with ghaſtly ſpectres round, 


89323 NN r 


A horrid ſhade with Gorgon terrors crown'd 


Nen 


The grizly monarch hover'd o'er, 


And flapp'd | his weary ,pinions dropping gore, 
| 


Like a fell vulture gorg'd among the dead. 


3 
The fiend of diſcord rear'd her ſnaky head, 
Het demons howl, her vengeful torches wave, 
| She talks where dead men groan, ſhe haunts red Tr I= 
| | : ne 2} To 2 Los wat'ry grave. 


They by the cruel doom of fight 


| The flow'r of CALEDON, the great, the good, 


Their ſnowy limbs lac'd with their golden blood, 


TP | i ' „ ee an («ha 47 . *y © . | 
-Groan furth their ſouls: vain was their warlike might, 
r Hog 1 HUD; » | 


In vain in glitt'ring terrors dreſt ; 


In vain fat vict'ry on their plumy creſt® ;'> // 7) £77] 


* 


In vain the mighty ſunk o'erpowrd 


: 


Beneath the brandiſh'd lightning of their _—_ 1.0 a 


Heav'n ſeals their doom: Leave, leave ye fair! . 


+ & 22 


Your gaudy looms, and other weeds prepare 


Prepare your fable weeds, in honour of the brave 204 
And weave your true love's winding-ſheet for his un- 


timely grave. 2011 5 223411 (nl 


And you ye courtly train! who wait 
With loud tongu'd harps, to hail your Lord's return; 


i B be = Ah! 


* All hiſtorians allow, that, in the beginning of this fatal conflict, * 
King of Scots carried all before him, and, with the forces from the north, | 
intirely routed that part of the Engliſh army, where the Earl of 


Surry had placed his ſon Sir Edward Howard, one, why, | in reſpect, ol ua. 
lour, and perſonal courage, was inferior to none. - 5 
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And princely chiefs who hapleſs preſs'd the plain, 


No more the dread of foes in fight, no more their 


countries ſhield; 


Beſet with ghaſtly pectres round, 
1 


FA horrid ſhade with Gorgon terrors crown'd 


The grizly monarch hover*d o'er, 


_ flapp'd his weary pinions dropping gore, 


3 — 


; Like a a fell vulture gorg'd among the dead, 
| The fiend of diſcord rear'd her ſnaky head, 


| 
; Her demons howl, her vengeful torches wave, 
| 


She ſtalks where dead men groan, ſhe haunts red.T'r1,- 
Wan 21 \o 1 Los watry grave. | 
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They by tlie cruel doom of fight 
4 The flow'r of CALE DON, the great, the good, 


| Their ſnowy. limbs EO with their golden blood, 


* Groan furth cheir fouls: yain was s their warlike might, 
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1 
In vain in glitt'ring terrors dreſt: r 1 
In vain fat vict'ry on their plumy creſt®3:{2 ih) \ 70 

In vain the mighty ſunk o*erpowr'd | | 

Beneath the brandiſh'd lightning of their ſword; 2.0 

Heav'n ſeals their doom: Leave, leave ye fair rok 

Your gaudy looms, and other weeds prepare i 

Prepare your ſable weeds, in honour of the brave; 
And weave your true love's winding-ſheet for his un- | 


timely grave. 1 2433343 al 


And you ye courtly train! who wait 


With loud tongu'd harps, to hail your Lord's return; 


B Ah 


+ All hiſtorians allow, that, in the beginning of this fatal conflict, the 


King of Scots carried all before him, and, with the forces from the north, 4 
intirely routed that part of the Engliſh army, where the Earl off 


Surry had placed his ſon Sir Edward Howard, one, who, in reſpect ale 1 
ow; and perſonal courage, was inferior to none. 


—_— it. 

7 1 Ah! with what ſounds. of dolor muſt ye mourn, 

1 ; How ſadly change the chords of joy, to wail his haplets. 

= fate! 

J | | No more victorious from the foughten plain, 

He loads you with the treaſures of the flain ; 

| | | No more Ln amid his a. peers. 

[ | | Enjoys the martial ſong of former years ;. 

The ſtrength of war, the people's ſhield 

i | Lies ſtretch'd in FLOwDOx's fatal field : 

| | | Like Maxs he led the hoſt with riſing morn “, 

i At eve a fall'n ſtar; of all his radiant * ſhorn. 
— 37357 5 | Thus 


* Auzs performed wonders, as the hiſtorian obſerves. He Mil. 
| ed from his horſe, and commanding all his nobles and gentlemen, who 
fought next his perſon, to do the like, he ſpread fear and death wherever 
| | | he turned his farce : but i in the end, this brave battalion was overpower- 
ed by numbers. The nobleſt and braveſt of the army then formed them. | 
elves into a ring, and refuſing quarter, ma to the laſt chooſing ra- 
ther to fall with that prince by an honourable death, than to ſave their 


e by an * flight. 
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Thus lowly for their country laid, 
And gaſh'd with many a ſtreaming wound, "Wi 
The valiant ſunk their Prince around, 

And ſtretch'd their gory limbs in honour's bed. 

Huſh'd was the horrid din of arms, | ©, 

The neighing ſteed the victor's proud alarms; 

Deep ſilence reign'd, fave o'er the purpl'd heam 

Aſcend with awful pauſe, the heavy groans of death: 

Save that with dolorous horns afar, 

SURRY drew off his broken ranks of war; 

He mourn'd his bowmen fall'n in fight, 2 

And veil'd his trembling fears, in the dun ſhades of 
night. 
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But when the Mzxc IAN files with dauntleſs look, 1 


! 


With martial trumps and clanging arms, 


Such as might rouſe the dead to war's alarms, 
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Their scorris ſpears yet firmly ſhook ; 


| And ſtartl'd the quick ear of coward ſleep, 


* 
„% O Heav'n! might DovGLas riſe to ſee 


| 
3 


many brave men of their vaſſals, were among the ſlain. 


| ge made t that day lamentable to their country by their death. 


Sh ook all the hills and valleys ſteep, 


| The dying heroes bleſs'd the warlike ſound. 


Thrice Dovs Las, where he preſs*d the bloody ground“ 
| Amidit his foes, his dreadful creſt diſplay'd, 


And thrice he wav'd his flaming blade, 


| The pride of ExncLanp laid in duſt, his king and 


country free? 


£ 


ARGYLE and LENNOX where they 15 7, 


With ST. CLAIR, MAXWELL, GoRDON bold, 


— 


| Whoſe 


* John Douglas Earl of Morton, with George Maſter of Angus, and 


+ Archibald Campbell Earl of Argyle, Malcolm Stuart Earl of Lennox, 
William Sinclair Earl of Caithneſs, John Lord Maxwell, and his three 


* brothers, Alexander Gordin Marquis of Huntly, were among many who 


[ 9 11 | 
Whoſe ſpear the Engliſh bows controbd, 
Like bloody lions panting ober their prey, 
Attend with joy their ſhouting phalanx boaſt. - 
And thou falPn captain of a mighty hoſt ! 
Heroic James ! thy gen'rous ſwelling ſoaul 
Deep groaning o'er thy people's bitter dole, 
Their ſtrength, their glory fall'n by doom of war, 
Hover'd a while and ſooth'd thy fad deſpair ; 
He heard his trumpet blow, he ſaw his banners fly, | 
And, ſmiling in the pangs of death, Gram to the ſtar» 
ry thy. of £4 
O horrid FLowpon ! ſtain'd with kindred gore, 
The tomb of parricide, thy children's grave; 
C Not 


=” C — 1 
Not Ocean's brine thy guilt ſhall lave ; 


Nor Tir LUus thine ! ſtill ſeek Tw Ep's wat'ry ſhore, 


Thy guilty head ſtill ſtrive to hide, 

And plunge thee in a purer tide; 

In vain ! the ſtory of thy crimes 

Shall chill the bold to future times 
he ſheeted ghoſt ſhall haunt thy ſtream, * 
Night rayens wail with doleful ſcream, 
And birds of prey: this treach'rous flood 
Beheld thy ſons, O Scor 3 ſlain, and drunk her 
children's blood. 


Tho? for the brave ſpread on th' inſanguin'd plain, 
Beating their tender breaſts fond mothers wail; 
Tho' 


* The river Till which riſes out of Cheviot hills, runs by Wooler, and 
falls, after a winding courſe, into the Tweed. This the Engliſh paſſed at 
Melford, and hard by on a declivity, ſince famous by the name Flowdon, . 
was this battle fought. 
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Tho? frantic widows rend with ſhrieks the vale, 
And bathe each mangl'd corſe with briny tears in vainz| 
Tho? a whole land in ſackloth mourn'd, 1 
And foes their rage to pity turn'd, ] 
Still ſhall the muſe deplore their doom; 1 
Still mark with her rude verſe the hero's tomb. 
The fick*ning ſun withdrew his clouded light, 
The fiends relenting groan'd to the fad night; 
The night her pearly dews ſoft ſorrows ſhed, 
And dunneſt ſhades, her mantle kind, flung o'er the i 


ſilent dead. 


Calm peace and gentleſt ſlumbers wait 
Where low the clay- cold hero lies: 
Tho' here no pomp of fun'ral obſequies, 


No martial trophies led, no ſteeds of ſtate, ; 


1 


et Ho Nou true ſhall crown the brave, 


And FREEDOM haunt the hallow'd grave; 
Their deeds high in hiſtoric page 


Shall riſe their monument to every age: 


Their SwokD could turn he battle's tide, 

Their CounTzy's Love all death defy'd; 

Their Sou. of GL oRY then molt loyal found 

When with their Lord his Chieftains fell, transfix'd 


with many an wound. 


"Tho? envy fierce with baſiliſk eye“ 
And noiſy clamour hells foul harpies tear 


The 


* 


* The invectives of modern ſcurrility and national abuſe, cannot fail 
to rouſe in every honeſt mind a juſt indignation. What venom of this 
Kind has been of late vented to the ſhame of human nature ! vented moſt 
undeſervedly againſt a generous, free, and warlike people! The authors 
and abettors of ſuch impotent malignity are equally contemptible, and the 


miſchief 


8 
The wreath of praiſe, theſe fangs are blunted here ; 
Your eagle-pinion'd fame to heav'n doth fly, | 
Your fame thro? the wide world is heard ; 


This race victorious CESAR fear'd, “ 


D Their 


miſchief they deſign'd, like the wicked counſel of Achitophel, recoils up- 
on themſelves. The glory of an intrepid, virtuous, loyal, and great na- 
tion will be acknowledged by future ages with admiration, while the ve- 
ry memorial of the man who reviles his country, defies his ſovereign, and 
blaſphemes his God, ſhall periſh, left even the recollection of ſuch men- 


ſtrous wickedneſs, ſhould contaminate the principles of poſterity. 


* Hiſtorians agree that the Roman legions never could reduce the Cale- 


donians or North Britons, but contented themſelves with building the fa- 


mous rampart known by the name of Graham's Dy4e, to reſtrain the inroads | | 


of the brave race, who, notwithſtanding, carried fire and ſword into the 
Roman Province, wearied out the patient valonr of the legionaries, and 


obliged the emperors at laſt to relinquiſh all their conqueſts, and give up 
their claim to Britain, 
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Their ſword made DAN ISH Acno yield, “ 


And EpwarD humbled in a bloody field; ＋ 


And captive PIERCV with his Engliſh bow, 4 


Extoll'd the arm, which laid his bluſhing honours low 
The chance of war is heav'ns dread doom, 
The hand of fate, now SCOTLAND, brings thy heroes 


to the tomb. 


O 


* King of Norway, now part of Denmark. He arrived nigh the iſland 
of Bute with 160 fail, 20,000 ſoldiers, was intirely routed eſpecially by A- 


lexander Stuart the great grandfather of James T. 


+ The famous defeat at Bannockburn, when Edward II. engaging with 
a handful of brave veterans under Robert the Bruce, loſt his whole ar- 
my, and relinquiſhed his conqueſts. 


5 
+ William Douglas ſon to Lord Archibald, laid waſte England to the 
gates of York ; gained the famous battle of Otterburn againſt Lord 
Henry Piercy, The young hero Douglas loſt his life ; and Piercy, with his 


brother, and many others, were carried priſoners to Scotland. 


| 15 F 


O flow'r of valour! fall'n in war 


Whoſe proweſs now ſhall ſave a ſinking land, ; 
Or who fell fire and ſword withſtand ? 0 | 
I ſee the horrid A cos on afar, | 
Amazement leads, as o'er the plain 
Rude deſolation pours amain : 
Oppreſſion rears her ſcourge of ſnakes, 
Her iron chain grim bondage ſhakes, 
Famine with faded form 1s there, 


And pallid grief, and ſullen care, 


And direful peſtilence with death combin'd 
Sweeping with waſteful ſcythe, the remnant of man- 


kind. 


But lo! from ſacred manſions of the ſky, 


* 


Bright ſmiling peace with winged doves, deſcends: | 
Her | 


P 


| [ 76 1 


Her magic olive ſee the pow'r extends, 


| And back to hells abode Ber rona's furics fly, 
The land renews her wonted pride, 

Her paſt' ral reed on green hill ſide 

Reſounds ; the purple light of morn 


Smiles o'er the vales of waving corn; 


Peace ſoothes with healing hand a nation's ſtound, 
And pours her lenitive in ev'ry wound, 

Unlocks the current of BR ITANNIA'S fame, 

Her growing ſtrength, her riſing arts, her patriots 


kindling flame. 


Like ConcorD thron'd, ſee ſov'reign ANNE * reſtrain 
Two jealous realms, ſhe calms their ancient hate, 


She 


* The uniting; of two great nations, whoſe fierce contentions had often 


proved fatal to themſelves, and ſpread terror and ruin among their neigh- 


bouring 


tt FI 


She binds them ſtrong in one compacted ſtate, 


Bids FREEDOM's banner wave, extends firm UN TON's 


golden chain. 


No more two ſiſter- nations wage 


Deteſted war, with barb'rous civil rage: SO! 


The ſword of parricide is ſtain'd no more, 


And their deſcending faulchions bluſh with only fo- 


reign gore. | | 


E | Wave 


bouring kingdoms. The forming theſe by the ſolemn conſent of the ſtates, | 


into one firm, free, and happy conſtitution, is one of the moſt memorable 


events which we meet with in the Britiſh annals. Every man's particu | 


a 


lar advantage under the happy union of the two nations, obliges him to | 
acknowledge ſo fortunate an event, and he muſt be very inſenſible who | 
can look back upon theſe great patriots who brought about ſo excellent | 
a ſtate of union and government, and not feel his breaſt warm with gra- 


titude ; and worſe than inſenſible, who can go about with malevolent de- 


ſigns to interrupt this harmony of government, and divide a nation againſt | 
itſelf, : 


* 


| ( 18 } 


: | 
Wave fierce her enſigns! wave in BLETNVHETAu“'s field, 


Till great BAvAR and vanquiſn'd GAL L 1a yield. 
Till fame reſound, and laſting laurels Grow W 
To wreathe BRITANNIA's crown, to ſhade her MaLBRO'a 


warlike brow. 


With joy the muſe ſhall mark the golden year *, 


When GxzorGe thy ſceptre ſway'd with ample reign 


From 


Under the preſent auſpicions reign, the ſacceſs attending the Britiſh 


arms has been as great and extenſive, as was ever known in any period 
Whatever. 

This ſucceſsful monarch has carried his victorious arms through every 
quarter of the world ; places of ſtrength the moſt remote, and deemed 
impregnable, have been reduced; the intereſts of Britain, and the glory of 
her arms have been ſupported through the Mogul's empire by an officer 
of character from North Britain, with laſting honour to his brave batta- 


lions, and with glory and advantage to his king and country. A great 


; general 


E 1% 

From caſtern BRN GAT, to th' Ar LAx fe plain, 

And mighty tyrants funk beneath the light'ning of 
thy ſpear. 

I hear thy naval thunders roar, 

See GALLI1A tremble to her utmoſt ſhore, 

Sce FERDINAND! thy triumphant banners fly 

In Mixpex's fatal field; beneath another ſky 

I ſee thy tow'rs imperial QuEREC bow! 

MaNx1Llia's walls, Havaxxan's ſtrength laid low, 


While SCOTLAND great in ev'ry field 


Thy bloody faulchion thins the war, reſounds thy | 


dreadful ſhield. 


With! 


, 


general, ſeconded by an experienced and ſucceſsful admiral, have accom- | 

pliſhed the conqueſt of the French empire in North America. The many 
* _ * . * 

laurels reaped in Germany by a great. perſonage, whoſe courage, ability, | 


and good fortune, will aſtoniſh after-ages, intirely humbled the pride of 


the enemies of Great Britain; and the great part which the Scots nation 


: 


bore in all theſe conqueſts, has juſtly procured them the thanks of the 


country, and of the ſovereign. 


1 


| - With mother's pride behold another train 


In whom renew'd thine ancient glories burn, 

| Riſe like the PHOENIX from his parent's urn: 
Like Mars another DovcLas ſhakes the plain. 

| CAMPBEL bs CaTH CART, and MuKRRay bear afar, 

| Thy banners through the proſtrate ranks of war. 
nix, MoxnTGOMERY fee, the gallant GRABAM, 


And mighty STEWARTS build thy growing fame: 


Another patriot, Scor, his counts y's prop, 


i | | 
Great Gokwox, HauILTON, Lyon, gen'rous Hopes, 


|: Hay, IRVINE, PRIMROSE, MARCHMONT toll to raiſe 
| © 


ds. re Ds MS, _ 
- — 


Fam'd CAL E DON thy tow'ring head, now bleſt with 


golden days. 


1 Enovgh, enough has ALEBTON mourn'd 
| C | * 0 » 0 . 

By foreign fields and barb'rous civil rage; 
1 


Now 


| 
| 
| 


1 
Now born to bring the great AUGUSTAN age, 


Grokck ſhuts war's adamantine gates, on golden 


hinges turn'd ©, 

He calls his pris iy STAT Es around, : 
His SENATE bold, yet faithful found, | 
To hear a kingdom's good diſplay'd, | ö 
And prop the public cauſe by their confed'rate aid. 
They come, they come, a PATTRIOT BAND, 1 
The envy and the dread of _ land : 

F Thus 


| 
* Our preſent ſovereign brought the war, by his ſignal and repeated 


victories to a glorious concluſion, He gave laws to the two mighty mo- 


narchies of France and Spain; he gave peace like the father of his people | 
to his kingdoms, and to the whole world. Ever ready to promote the good 


| 


of his ſubjects, to defend their rights, to advance commerce, and the libe- 
ral arts, to temper judgment with mercy, it can be no flattery to com- | 
pare him to that great emperor Titus Veſpaſian, whoſe beneficence | 
and ſhining virtues intitled him to the appellation of deliciae humani generisy 
the delight of mankind, 


= TC El 
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| Thus great in Roux her godlike ſenate ſhone, 


When HE the world's delight thus ſpoke from his im- 


perial throne. 


/ 


c Great friends and ſenators of Rowe ! 


EE 


* 


On whom their oracle the liſtning world does wait, 


„ And ſcepter'd monarchs to enquire their fate, 


| « Attend like gracious Heav'n and ſeal their doom! 
90 By virtue's arts refine mankind, 
& And train to what is great and good the fierce bar- 
* barians mind. 

% Oppreſlion curb, her lifted rod reſtrain, 
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vain: 


a 
aA 


« Nor hear the Gods blaſphem'd, and juſtice plead in 
But chiefly toil to build Rome's mighty fame 
On public virtues ; quench the guilty flame 


« Of 


WS 
Of ſelfiſh faction, luxury, and ftrife, k 


c 


* 


% That poiſon of our empire's weal, which taints her 


„ ſprings of life.“ 


«© What rear'd th* unfading worth of ancient times, 


Not ſordid gold, nor robes of TYRIan dye, 

«© Not revels looſe of waſteful luxury, 

« But temp'rance, like a virgin pure, unſtain'd with 
* modern crimes. 

« Thus Cors“ bore your fame afar, 


And Sc1re1o Þ haiPd the thunder-bolt of va; 


* 
— 


* 


3 


A noble Roman, whoſe frugality and honeſty was equal to his molt 
undaunted courage : Having conquered Pyrrhus, he divided the lands of 
Rome, to every man four acres, ſaying, © None ſhonld be a captain, whe 
« could not live hardy like a ſoldier,” When offered a bribe by the eng 
mies of his country, he rejected it with diſdain, ſaying, “ He would ras 
© ther be ruler over the rich, than rich himſelf.” 


, 


+ A Roman ſenator, who, having long ſtruggled to reduce the power of 
Carthage, 


I & 


& Your conqu'ring eagles thus brave Caro “ led, 


" 


1 * And great EufTius f rear'd his laurePd head: 


* 


A ſober firm united ſoul, 


* In theſe could all the ſubject world controle : 


3 


* 


Their wealth was glory, their contention great, 


0 


A 


To build in one conſenting mind high Rome's im- 


«« perial ſtate,” 


GENIUS 


Carthage, failed over to Africa, ſack'd Carthage, and advanced the glory 


| of the republic to its greateſt ſplendor. 


The elder Cato, a noted ſoldier, and moraliſt. He ſubdued great part 
of Spain. His grandſon Cato Uticenſis is famous for his oppoſition to Cae- 


4 


| far, when he invaded the liberties of Rome. 


i + Paulus Emilius. The diſintereſtedneſs of this Roman was remarkable. 


F Having conquered Macedon, he brought all the ſpoil of that ancient and 


opulent kingdom into the public treaſury, reſerving nothing to himſelf, 


bur the glory he fo juſtly acquired by his uncommon love to his coun» 
l try, and his attention to ſupport her intereſt, 
il 
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„„ 
GEN TUS of ALBION |! poiſing with juſteſt reign 
The ſcale of empire, while the nations come 
From eaſtern GaNGEs, to enquire their doom, 
And ſcepter'd Kings from InDIA's weſtern plain ; 
While millions thro? the peopl'd land, 


Look to be bleſs'd, inſpire the ardent band 
4 


Of choſen PaTRIoTs; rouſe the extinguiſh'd flame 
Of ancient worth, which the rude world did tame ; 
Blaze in the SENATE till renew'd by thee 

The PuBLIic VIRTUES riſe in glorious harmony ; 
Till vice and faction from their throne be hurl'd, 


And BRITAIN's EMPIRE riſe the dread and envy © 


the world. 


FN 


